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bad Inf. n? bvM la r, r-''- r. l.'v
iisin hi. rvrn, and said, !

'Mr. Clerroii, are ju;i in ean.i
IVv yu low- - me ? '

' I am, Ivv. I dila- - von.' i

How do v.; hve ne ?

I low ji.ii v ill. all thi' n r;-i- and
j , r li i ,.i let t'iven me.'

'1..J do !i. lit V me? Vou
h.iV.- not, be.'a!i--- e v..ii h ir 1 fivin Mr.
Simm, or su peeled, v oiU'i it, that I a
weak cn.-eig- to m tale v our k:i;dness
;id tiobh :.e- - villi havi: If't is) pity
) -- mw.J to s.. 'iila'e your bappiiu ! i

'l.i l.e ;
'No, Ivy. nothing of the hind. I

pity only inyself. 1 rewr. nee v,.u, 1

jti.ink. I bavo hoped that w.ij lovi 1 me
as a teacher and Irieiid. I dared tint lie --

li ve win eon! cw r do la.-r- , now Mme- -

'M, :ll:i,' 1 :n I 4 ii - aii
pride. I !!. ;!:!. Veil a! noi -, but I ihn.k
ul-i- i you i'i t 1 '; vtn iu't
w ie:i you ! ;j:-- that I , o',!d n..t a- ei.ni.
n.i.!;i!c rsi- - . !f to ii.si to who i you

had raised me. Then V.. 11 wo.,'. d not

respect r.i". I am. indeed, !.. ud to
wi-- h to !..- - tbai id I osir 'prcl.

il.s I .. .1 U I should m i 1 ke,

your ) v.

'il.it Vou wiil nee.imHiod.iti' v ri It

to any - talioii. My , w,u ; . w.urg,
and know o liitle a! ml llo- woild, whiih
i Mich a b igfi.tr to vmi. Why, t!,cre in

v.tv ht:le ib.it wiil be greatlv uuhLe thi-- .

At n vou luiht be a little bew red,
It I shall ! e I'V Von iol the lime, and

vmi sliu'il tec! and fear nothint: and prad -

itiiiv Villi v.ili b arn what littie v on m i d
lo I. now ; nnd mo t of ji I, you w 1 know

youri If the best and the h. est of
women, lii.'ir tvr, I wouhl not part
with Vour sweet, unconscious fiui iicity
tor all the ...v iillelits and ijuir- -

e.l ( leganeies
-

ot tin line-- ! li u ihe
wo, 11.' ( what nn 11 always say.)
' i ou are not igm rant ol anytnirg you
ought lo know, and your ignoiame of the
world is an addiiioiiul charm to one who
knows so much .f its wickedness as 1.

Hut we will not talk of it. Thiuc is no
d. This dull be our b. ,d h

tin woild will not trouble -.'

'And I cannot give up my dear father
and mother. They are not 1,1 ; you
and your friends '

'They are my friends, and valued find
dear to me, and d. arer still they shall be
as the parents of my dear little wile '

' I was going to say '
' Hut you shall not say it. I utterly

forbid you ever to mention it again. You

are mine, nil my own. Your friends are

my friends, your honor my honor, your
happiness my happiness henceforth ; and
what Cod joins together let not man or
woman put asunder.'

4 Ah ! ' whispered Ivy, faintly ; for she
was yielding, and just beginning to re-

ceive the seme of great ami unexpected
bliss, 'but if you should be wrong, if

you should ever repent of this, it is not

your happiness alone, but mine, too, that
will be destroyed.'

Again their relative positions changed,
and reintiinfil so for a long while.

'Ivy, am I a mere schoolboy to swear
eternal fidelity for a week ? Have I not
been tossing hither nnd thither en the
world's lide ever since you lay in your
cradle, and do I not know my position
and my power and my habits and iny
love? Ard knowing all this, do I not
know that this dear head ' ect., cel.,
eet., ect.

Hut 1 said I was not going to marry my
man and woman, did I not ? Nor have I.

To be sure, you may have, detected pre-

monitory symplons, but I said nothing
about that. 1 only promistd not lu mar-

ry them, and I have not married them.
It is to be hoped they were married,

however. For, on a line June evening,
the setting sun cast a mellow light through
the si'ken curtains of a pleasant chamber,
where Ivy lay on a white couch, pale and
still, very palo and still and statue-lik- e;

and by her side, bending over her,
with looks of unutterable love, clasping
her in his arms, as if to give out of his

own heart the life that had so nearly ebb-

ed from hers, pressing upon the closed

eyes, the white cheeks, (lie silent lips
kisses of such warmth and tenderness as

never thrilled maidenly lips in their ro-

siest flush of beauty, knelt Felix Cler-

ron ; and when the tremulous life flut-lere- d

back again, when the blue eyes
slowly opened and smiled up into his

with an an answering love, his happiness
was complete.

In a huge at bolt upright, where

they had placed him, sat banner (jeer,
holding in his sadly awkward bauds the
unconscious cause of all this agitation,
namely, a poor, little, horrid, gasping, cry.
ing, writhing, old-face- d, distressed look-

ing, red, wrinkled, ridiculous baby ! be-

tween vvho-- e 'screeches' Fanner (Jeer
could be heard muttering, in a da.ed,
bewildered way, 'Ivy's baby! Oh,
Lud ! who'd 'a' thunk it? No niore'n
yenterdav she was a baby herself. Lud!
Lud!'

Joy in the House of Ward.
Di-Ai- i Sins: I take my pen in hand

to inform you that I am in a state of grate
blis, and trust these lines will find you en- -

joyiu the same blessins. I'm reguvinated.
I ve found the immortal waters of yooth,
so to speak, and am as limber and frisky
as a two-yea- r old steer, and in the fulur
them boys which hcx to me 'go up old
Hawld bed,' will do so at the peril of their
hazard individiooally. I'm very happy.
My house is full of joy, and I have to git
up nights and larf I Sumtimes I ax my-

self, is it not a dream ? ' A.--, suthiu within- -

lomesez'it a.r; but when 1 look at
them sweet little critters and hear 'cm

wk, I know it is a reality 2 realities,
I may say and I feel pay.

I returned from the Summer Campane
with my unparah led show of wax works
and livin wild bee-t- s of l'ray in iheii ly

part of this tnunsh. I he people of l!ael- -

insvi!Ie met mc cordul'y and I immejitly
eornmeust restin rnyM-l- with my famerly.
The other nite, whi'e I was. down lo j

tavurn to-ti- n my shins agin the bai room
fire amUisiu the krowd with sum of my
adventur-- , who shood cum in bare heded j

A tenable excited but Hill Stokes, who

sez, fex he, 'UliJ Wind, there grate
Joins up to y our house.'

Sez I, William, bow so?'
Sez be, ' Hn-- t my pizurd, but its grate j

doms, A then be hilled us il heed kill his-sel- f.

Ke? T riton fuel enllin in a au-(e- er look.

'William, I woodunt be d fool if 1 I ..1
.

,,,..-- . fi ol - j

Hut he kept on la t fin till he was black
in the f; tee, w hen be fell over ou to the
bunk whare the hostler sleeps, arid in a
fc'ill email voice sed, 'Twins!' I tuhure

di-- mv !, et on i v w v b.'fn i I . !,,";- -

left-.- by a i. i!,ic ll.r-- i n ! mv ,.
: h r -- iti. i iius .; I for Old Wm-.-

fit the tiui f Ihrtr tcaVs. 1 found tbr
hou is ,.M k fail vf jplc. 'iliitfv va
Ma S.vmre L.,v, r and ber tht-- i 51,.

: up dain r, law wi lYikim-- in, Th!h r- -

t'.v Ui '. v. v in g 1 ! ( n I'm urns, lh ..kirn
I Sunmuu . li.e It r, Dr Jor
din, 1 - to 11 el elk IV, Mi Will. I ;v

i the WiM ivoni, wbii h jitie thf kill bin.
Mis Square l'.iv,!er wasiuiviu suihin !u a
dipper beforr the kinhin fire. aHuaHm.
lev o I. male wnimon were riiMuu wd v

; round fhe boue uiih l.ttb of ciimlnv.
; pt aces of thinni!, Ac. 1 never feed chh
liitbbub in ntv m.tial Loit. d.i-0- . I cn

; not !ay in the west room only a mii.il. mi

strung up v a-- f,u bus, so I ruht out
and 11 ;im d my dubbel barriid pun.

' W hi.t on uiith ale the man ?'
lliph-y- Sake alive, what mr

you Join ? ' she grahed me by iho Lout
tales, What I he matter w tth vou ? ' sho

j eoutinner d
i i.., .,. , .. .. t ,ins, 11, hi 111, , in ni-- i

' 1 know it,' rt she, covevin her face
with her npun.

' Wail,' scz I, ' that's what's the matter
vv iih lue ! '

'Wn'i, put down that air pun, yum pes-
ky old look' st I - he.

' No, iiiarm,' sc. I, '(hi i a Nadiniud
day. The glory of this lii leday eoii-liuc- d

to l'ni,iinviilc by a d.unsile. On
Yonder Womb bed,' ted 1, druwin myself up
to my lull l.ite and in a -- how act in

Voice, wiil 1 lire a Na him. d saloet ! '

say in which I tali . I my si If from hrt'gra.-- p

and lusht to the top of the shed, whare l
blazed away until Square llaxler's birul
man ami my son Artemus Juneyer cum
and took me down by mane force.

On returnin to the K itchiu 1 found quite
a lot of people seated bel thu fire, 11 tal- -'

kin the event over. They made room for
me A I sol down. 'Quite u jipisoden d
Docter Jordin, litin his pit .0 with a red hot
coal.

' Yes,' s"d I, ' 2 ! pisodes, wayiu about
18 pounds jintly.

4 A perf'eck coop de tat,' sod the skool-muste- r.

'I'' pluribus unum, in a proprieter per-

son)',' sod I, thinkin I'd let him know I
understood furrin l.ingwidges as well as he
did if I wasnt a skoolmil .ter.

'His indeed a momentous event,' sed

young F.bon l'arsuus, who has been 1

quarters lo the Aademy.
4 1 never heard twins called by that

name afore,' sed I, 'but! spo.se it's all
right.'

' We shall soon have Wards enufl',' si d
the editor of the Haldinsville J'nyU' rf Lib-

er;, who was lookin over a bundle of ex-

change paper in the corner, ' to apply lo
the legislator for a City Charter!,

' ( iood for yov, old man!' sed 1,'giv
ihu! uir a eonspickius place in the next

'How redieklus,' sed pretty Susan
Fletcher, coverin her face with In r knit-ti- n

work be larlin like all posses!.
' WjiII, for my part,' sed Jane Marin

Pettsley, who is the crosse.- t old made in
the, woild, 'I think you all act like a pack
of fools.'

Sez I, ' Mis l'ciislcy, air you a parent ?'
Sez she, ' No, I aint.'
Sez I, ' Mis Peasley, you never will be.'
She left.
We sot there talkiii A larfin until 4 the

switehin hour of nile when grave yards
yawn & Josls troop 4th, 'as old Hill

Shakspire npth-- obsarves in bis drumy of
John Shepard, esq., or tin; Moral House
Hreaker, when we broke up and dis-

bursed.
Mother A children is n doin well ; A as

Hesohishuus is the order of the day 1 will
feel obleeged if you'll instil l the follerin- -

Whereas, two lippisodes has happincd
up to the undersiued's house, which is
Twins ; A Whereas I like this stile, sade
Twins being of the male perswa.-hu-n A
both boys; there 1 He it

li'esolved, lliat lo ihem mtbers who did
(he fare thing by sade ICppisudcs my hart
felt thanks is doo.

Kesolved, that I do most harlily thank
F.tijine Ko. No. 17, who, under the

fruin the fuss ut my house on that
niispishus nite that there was a konllagra-shu- n

poin 01, kum galyiantly to the spot,
but kindly ndrainod from squirtiu.

Kesohed that frum the but turn of my
Sole do I thank the liahlinsvilhj brifs
band fur givin up the idea of Sat;ihnndi:i
me, both on that grale idle A sinse.

Ke-olre- that my thank is doo seveial
members of the Jhildiusville merlin boas
who for o whole dase hain't Lulled me a
sinful skoffer or itifreetod me to mend my
wicked wase and jiue sade meeliti house
to onet.

Kesolved, that my Koozum teams with
many kind emoshuns lords the fo!!ering
individoouls, to whit namelee Mis. Square
Haxter, w ho Jenerusly refoozed to lake 11

sent fur a bottle of camfire; lawyer Per-
kinses w ifo w ho lit sum versis on the es

; the F.editer of the I!,i!diriv ille

lUujh if LihiTlij w ho nobly ihe
in wollupping my K.ungeioo, which

Hub: cu-- s seriusly di!urbed the
Kiiiii.oib-- bv bis ouliiiini ii'iiii Ii bins A"

kil;k;.1M p.' nirnm Doolittle who
kin-if- furni-h- t sum eold vittels at a try in

,;, w;1(.n jt WUM)t konvenient to cook
,U at mv house: & the I'caslev'

parMJ,,-- e A Wats.imses for their meny ax
0f Undue-- ,

Trooly yuivs, AuiltMts Waud.

If you have a friend whom you
to remain a fiicnd, get in debt to him.
He'll never leave you he'll haunt you 1

and 44 in fond ever cherish

your virtues and the amount of your in
.1.1 ....I.'j. i.i inn si..

A Western paper speaks of a man uh
''died without the aid of a physician,".
Such instance of death aie very r:tn

- ;:r ! :i h j

,i u. . i ,

'1 !. ttr.!i t !!;. !.. fad. fro :,( lr.
. -- ! -- ! I ... 1 ! e- -.

! l i r 1 a l' re. and lUlVj
1 ! V Wilde v., l'i i t uo-- i !,

!!,: w '. ! ;n,- . It w:i- - a!
i.'' t t l.i-- 1 v i

i. H , 1... . i;. ,j,k--- i,, I

Inn cri j!,
v. eihlhav.'

l ' . id-- .. 1;,.! r'.i!l li ;.t' 'S ! r
i Xi'itfd to loi:v a- - iloiig.

1 li- - ! .ji k ito hi r :;!!! poke ut a low
(

Jiii I i. 1 n.. '
t

I'M- -'
I ! i.. i.. hi r ln'.id as j

I.:. 1 ;,:. iho .k it ') j

v. 1 hKile a. I hate v!i, be- j

j e:ue '

I Lean I wanli d y k i I.n e lie: .'

'No, Sir; beeau-- I do love von, and

you 1 ing lui t. !,' diie-.-- . I haw;
; i.eier

.
I ceil h ij.j-- jiue j the !e dav

I hr-- t saw you.
' Then, Ivy, I h:iw utterly f.iih d in

! w hat it has bet n mv Mli.-l.ti- end. avor
i

to do.'
' ' v., t; ir, w :i ii n e so-- in

YuU en h uw.rt 1 I t do. Vmi have I e: .!.!

me. Yon have given me Luo.vl, and
though', nnd sliCM d i:c the source ..:

knowledge Iiut I had better have In en
the iga raiil giil vou feeid inc. Veil
have taken from ims w hat I c.i") i.cit
find .".gain. I have i.i e'o a I Ut. r

1 was igiu rant and etnpel, 1

know, but I was happy and cot. tented ;

and now I am wretched and luber.jble
and wicked. You have come between
me and my home and my father and
mother, between me nnd all the bliss

of my past and all my hope for the fu-

ture.'
'And thus, Ivy, have you come be-

tween me and my Jiust and my future;
yet not thus. You fiiut out fmm my

heart all the sorrow and v xaliun and
strife that have clouded my life, and (ill

it with your own dear presence. You

come between me and my futurt, be-

cause, in looking forward, I fee only you.
1 should have known better. There is a
gulf between us ; but if I could make you
happy'

' 1 don't want you to make me happy.
I know there is a gulf between us. 1 saw
it while you were gone. I measured it
and fathomed it. I shall not leap across.

Stay you on your side quietly; I shall

stay as quietly on mine.'
'it is too late for that, Ivy, too late

nine. Hut you are not to blame, my
child. Little sunbeam that you are, 1

will not cloud you. (io shine upon other
lives as you have shone upon mine! light
up other hearths as you have mine! an
I will bless you forever, though mine be
left desolate.'

lie turned away with an cxpres.-ioi- i on
his lace that Ivy could not lead. Her

was gone She hesitated a mo-

ment, then wcit to his side and laid her
hand softly upon his arm. There was a

strange moistened gleam in his eyes as
he turned them upon her.

'Mr. Olerron, I do not understand
you.'

' My dear, you never can understand
me.'

' I know it,' said Ivy, with her old hu-

mility ; 'but, at least, I might understand
whether I have vexed you.'

4 You have not vexed me.'
' I spoke proudly and rudely to you.

I was antrry and so unhappy. I shall
always be so; I shall never be happy
again ; but I want you to be. and you do
not look as if you were.'

If Ivy had not been a little fool, she
would not have spoken so ; but she was,
so she did.

'I beg your pardon, little tendril. I
was so occupied with my own precon-cieve- d

ideas that I forgot to sympathize
with you. Tell me why or how I have
made you unhappy. J ut I know ; you
need not. I assure you, however, that
you are entirely wrong. It was a prud-
ish and whimsical notion rf my good old

housekeeper's. You are never to think
of it again. never attributed such a
thought or feeling to you.'

' Did you suppose that w as nil that
made me unhappy ? '

1 Can there be anything else ? '
4 1 am glad you think so. Perhaps I

should not have been unhappy but for

that, at least not so soon ; but that alone
could have never made me so.'

Little, fool again ! She was like a
chicken thrusting its head into a coiner
and thinking itself out of danger because
it cannot see the danger. She had no
notion that she was giving him i he least
clue to the truth, but eo.v-ider- e l hirself
ppeaking with more than I), Iphic pru-
dence. She rather liked to coa t along
the shores of her trouble nnd see how-nea-

the could approach without runniii'--

aground; but she struck before she knew
it.

Mr. C'lerron's face suddenly changed.
He sat down, took both h r hands, and
drew her towards him.

' Ivy, perhaps 1 have been misunder-

standing you. I will at h a- -t find out the
truth. Ivy do you know that I love you,
that I have loved you almost frrm the
first, that I would gladly here and now
take you to my heart and keep you here
forever?'

4 1 do not know it,' faltered Ivy, halt
beside herself.

Know it now, then ! I am older than I

you a.nd I seem to myself w far removed j

from you that I have feared to ak you
to trust your happiness to mv kecpiri",
lest I lose you entirely ; but some-
times you say 01 donomelhing which gives
me hope. My experience has been very
di'I'-- reut from yours. I am not worthy
to clasp your purity an 1 loveliness. Still
I would do it, if Tel! in", Ivy, dees
it give you pain or pleau.re ?

u Mr.

!.;. i., that

, 1., iV J lit

wi.M I V ( ii tT
i

,iv
' l.aVt !..!! V'.u.

C . 1 Mr..
i ( . '

;h-.-- : i- .t ;r' :rr
f r ... i.ro:.! re 1 C"!;tr

i.'.-l- rou-I- v

1 i.i lie tl.r, nii-- .! mi

1. . .... . rr.-.- r.n.l i.llt'lV III ( Vi rv
t'.'st lie e 1 not i.i ij

V.i-.-.l- lie j'.k. 1 1. ;!,. ll.i r, !.;. !(

ii I r ref.uib ttio'i, i:,il 1."! ! :! 1.

a'..
No, oh., has luld nr no;!.!n' ; but

find b. r ex. in d a:id il! and I have r n

..; to b. lieve it i loam .'ted v.ith 1

ei it here, v--t.'- i d v. it' it U imWhiu

r hiring to r;.e, and v. !,i.'u I haw: aright
to kuo-v- , ni would do me a "ie.".t favor

by me Upon Ine mbjeet.
Mis. Simm 'had not a particle of that

kme.v !.! in which Voiii;g Auniieais
s.j preat a proficient, namely, (lie 'know-

ing how lo pi--
t out of n f"rape.' She v, as

b- i h -- , ahu tin 'I at the ( Heel of her word--o-

Ivy, Ktipposing nothing less than that
the girl was in the last stages of a pwirt

consumption ; so bhc tut down, nnd, tub-

bing her' starchy hands together, with

many a deprecatory 'you know,' and

apologetic I am sure 1 thought I was

acting for the best,' gave, considering
hi r agitation, a tolerable accurate account
of the whole interview. Her interlocutor
saw plainly that she had acted from a sin-

cere conseieniiousnesc, and not from a
meddlesome, mischevious interference; so

he only thanked her for her kind interest,
and suggested that he had now arrived at
an age when it would, perhaps, be well
for him to conduct matters, particularly of
so delicate a nature, solely aec uding to

his own judgement. He was sorry to
have given her any trouble.

'Scissors cuts only what comes be-

tween 'em,' soliloipiized Mrs. Sinim, w hen
the door closed behind him. If ever I

meddle with a eourting-busines- .s again, my
name a'n't Martha Simtn. No, they may
go to Halifax, w hoever they be, 'lore ever
I'll lift a linger.'

It is a great pity that the world gener-
ally has not been brought to make the
sa ue wise resolution.

One, t wo, three, four days passed avvny,
and still Ivy pondered the question .so of
ten wrung from man in his bewildered
oroping, 'What shall I do?' livery
day brought her teacher and friend to

comfort, amuse, and strengthen. Kvcry
morning fdie resolved to be on her guard,
to remember the impassible gulf, livery
evening she li lt the silken chords draw ing
tighter and tighter around her soul, nnd
binding closer and closer lo him. She
thought the might die, nnd tho thought
gave her a sudden joy. Death would
solve the problem at once. If only a few-wee-

or months lay before her, she could
quietly rest on him, and give herself up
to him, and wait in heaven for all rough
places to be made plain. Uutlvy did not
die. Youth and nursing and herb-te- a

were to strong for her, and the color
came back to her cheek and the languor
went out from her blue eyes. She saw
nothing to be done but to resume her
old routine. It would be difficult to say
whether she was more glad or sorry at
seeming to see the necessity. She knew
her danger, and it was very fucinaling.
She did not look into the far-ol- f future j

she only prayed to be Kept from day to

day. l'erhaps her course was wise; per-

haps not. Iiut she had to rely on her
own judgement alone; and her judgement
was founded on inexperience, which is

not a trustworthy basis.
A new dillieulty arose. Ivy found that

she could not resume her old habits. To
be sure, she learned her lessons just as
pefectly at home ns she had ever done.
Just as punctual to the appointed hour,
she went to recite them; but no sooner
had her foot crossed Mr. C'lerron's thresh-
old than her Fpirit seemed to die within
her. She remembered neither words nor
idea. Day after day, she attempted to

go through her recitation a.3 usual, and,
day after d ly. she hesitated, stammered,
and utterly failed. His gentle assistance
only increased her embarrassment. This
she w as too proud to endure ; and, one
day, after an unsuccessful effort, she closed
the book with a quick, impatient gesture,
and exclaimed,

' Mr Clerron.'I will not recite anymore ! '

The agitated iiu-.l- i which had pnll'used
her face gave way to paleness. He saw
that she was under strong excitement,
and quietly replied,

Very well, you need not, if you arc
tired. You are not finite well vet, and
must not try to do loo much. We will
commence here

No, Sir. I shall not recite anv more
at all.'

'Till
' Never any more'
There was a moment's pause.
4 You must not lose patience, my dear.

In a few days you will recite as well as
ever. A fine notion, forsooth, because
you have been ill, and forgotten a little, to

give up studying! And what is to be- -'

come of my laurels, pray, all the glory I j

am to pet by your proficiency ? '

'I shall study at home jm--t the game,
!

but I hall not recite.'
Why not ? ' j

His look became feriou. !

,Becau?e I cannot I do cot think i!

and and i w ill not.'
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Ivy oiiiili-'i- , bin iiil ci'H'i'li r it j
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1 f..iiil oiir -i, !,.'. iT, an i

li:ni! brou-li- l thfiu lo you. Vu i tliiiv'bt

jm u Hil I t H njif a I. -- iii fiiH-ly- iliil jur.'it ? I!. if you iBcc I h: v o:H iiii-.- yi;i.'
' Vi'. I wi. iit fur tin' 1

?;iil Ivy. 'but 1 :;0! io l:!kiiij; will)
Mrs. Sisiini nnl fnr;.")( iln tu. '

AIi!' be lio'-.i;- ' nmu'V.liai
sur.ii.-.- . 'Iiii l not kimw .Mi .Siiimi
ci'iubl In; hi She must I.avc

lu Tsi lf. J'riiy, nun, if ii Kim! 1

IH.t b- - ilitjn rlilU'lit, ll ull M'liilt ftbji;.'t
ilM flu- - hold fui'ih tl.).jin ;i "e fa owr-iowtrin- g

that tiling 'le w :i diiii
iVi'iii your mind ? Tin? war of iij-f- f

rvsn ji'4i I dare w.-ar- , or the
of j.iclvkd ti

No,' said Ivy, wiili tin! Ir.i.-- t of

'ujm fariou subji-cls- ;

but not tlioM'. How do yo'.i il, .Mr.

CIiti oii !' Have bun hii-- u I'll vi-- it

to the; city ?"

Very well, I thank you, Mi- - (!-c- ;

jin.l I have not had n n inaikably .!c:i-i-

vi-i- l, 1 fitn obliwd to you. Have 1

the !i'n?ui'u if tirciii you ijuiu- - well.
Mi. fjwr, unite fnh mid buoyant?'

The liglitm-i- i of lone whiih h; had

had prtci.-cl-y the ojijiositc cili.cl
inti?:id"d.

" Vo bunki mi l braes o 1

:'ty l' n,
lluW can yc l.lm.m mp fiiU mi l fair f

JIcw enn ye chant, ye lutic biitl,
Au.l I e c..y lu' o ir ? "

h the wail of Btrickcn hu nanity every-
where. And Ivy thought of .Mr Ch rrun.
lii h, ili ;tant, happy, o:i tho rur-ret- it

of whn-- e life bhc only lloaied a pleas-

ant tipple, nnd cf Iier'lf, jioor, plain,
nukward, ignorant, to whom ))Q was the
life of life, (ho all in nil. I would not
have you suppose thin passed through
ber mind preeiiely a I have written it.

iJy no nil an. 1 he iib a.-- i rather trooped
tlirough in a iielhnell sort of way ; but

they got through jiift ns eil'eetuah'y. Now,
if Ivy had been eontent to let her mm-eli-- S

remain perfeetly ctill, her face tuiht
have piven uo siru of the confusion with-

in ; but, with a' fiKili-- h presumption, she
undertook lo einile, and ko ejuite loi-- t eon-tc- ol

of the little rebels, who immediately
twisted themselves into a sob. Her w hole
frame eonvuWd with weoninar .and Irv
ing Dot to weep, ho forced h"r pently
Lack on iho pillow, nnd, bendin,' low,
whi-'iKre- d softly, j

Ivy, what i it?' j

Oil, liuu't u.--k mc ! please, don't !

Please, go away!' murmured the poorj
child.

I will, my 'ear, in a minute; but you
must think I should boo little anxious.
I you m pay n a bird, and healthy
and roy, and w hen I come back. I (ind

you white and ad and ill. I nrn cure j

Mmething w ir-h- on your mind. I as-

sure you, my littii Ivy, and you must
believe, that 1 am your Irue friend, and if

you would confide in me, peihaps I could

bring you comfort. It would at least re-

lieve ou to let me help you to bear the
burden.'

The burden bein,' of a nature, it
H not at all piobaMu ih.it Ivy would have ;

absented to his proposition; but the we)-- 1

come entrance of her mother prevented j

the of rejdving. j

Oh you're ! W'e'l. I told Jlr.j
( he miu-l.- t in, though !

ihou-- ht you wouldn't be. Slept Well th'i-- i

inornin;r, didn't you, deary, U) make up fc,i
la-- l night?' i

'No, mamma, 1 l.tven't been
' C'ryinjj, my Widl, now, lliat's

n pretty p'x
1 one '. . r , i - i . Mr. j

(..'leiTon, always m rvoiu, when the lea-t- i

thing uibt her; and she didn't ideep a i

vsink la t i:i,:hl, whii h is a bad thing for j

the nervi and Ivy ii!ii p likei

atop. She walked evi r to yoar Iioum:
,

yesterday, and when the g4 home a'ic
uiu tntinly beut out, J.kcJ a if fhe !

had htren Kirk a wtc-k- . I don't know why j

il wa,fw-th- walk couldn't have hurt her. )

Shi V aiiays dane'ing round at home. I

don't tliiak" !,(.-- Irt en cxa t'y well f :

four or five dnys. Hor f.tthr a' d I both ;

thought hh..'d been n: 're ip.iiet like th.i.U'
j

I'he ku' l b-- parg that Kn.t nero-- i I y V

face te. t unobM n id by Mr. CI rroii. j

A tboa-jh- t Cifne in! bis mil. I. lie had

rin iU Mr, (jeer rnir.vr.'e, ar.tl he'
io expressed hi regret fr Ivv's i'li.v.'s!
arid h ped ii.at tie io:dd hu he weihi
and u'.le t 4' her eh. li-- -; nd. tvi:h,

..' wiil. in t' !!s me th;it v.ei can. Can
vou, Ivy? If the hive and tenderness
an! devotion of my wlmhi lil'e can mahi

you happy, haj tiiiR'-- s shal! not fail lo b
Willi's.'

Ivy's L' ie never for a moment drooped
uad'T his, carne.-- t and piercing though it

WlH.
' Now I am ha;.pv,' she said, slowly

and di Ihictly. ' No.v I am bles.-e- d. I

can ii vcr a-- k nnvthin? more.'
' Hut I a-- k something more, he re- -

plied, le.'iiing foru.nd e,'i'.'erly. ' I a-- k

inui.ii more. J want vour love. shall 1

have il ? And I want you.'
' My love ? ' She biu.-he-

slightly, but
without hesitation. 'Have I not

given it, long, long before you asked it,
before you even cared for my friendship ?

Not love only, but life, my very whole be-

ing, centered in you, does now, and will

always. Is it right to say this ? maiden
ly ? Iiut I am not nidmiued. I al-

ways be proud to have lived yon, though
only to lose you, and to be loved by you
is glory enough for all my future.

r or a snort lime the relative position
of these two people was changed. I al
lude to the change in this distant man
ner, as till who have ever been lovers
will be able to judge what it was; and I

do not wish to lore-ta- ll the sweet surpri.-- e

of those who have not.

Ivy rested there (query, where?)
moment ; but as he whispered, ' Thus you
answer the second question ? You give
me voiirself too?' she halilv freed her
self, (rjuery, from what?)

'Never!'
'Ivy!'
'Never!' more firmly than befon
' What does this mean ? ' he said, stern

ly. ' Are you trilling ? '

There was such a frown on his brow
11s Ivy had never seen. She quailed be
fore it.

'Do not be angrv! Alas! I am not

trifling, Life itself is not worth so much
as vour ove. Hut the impassible trulf is

between us jiiI the same.
' What is' it ? Who put it there ?'
' Cod put it there. Mrs. Simm show

ed il to mi.'.'
'Mrs. Simm be ! A iiratiii" rros

ip ! Ivy, I told you, you were never to
mention that again, never to think of
it ; and you must obey me.'

' I will try to obey you in that.'
'And very soon you shall promise to

obey me in all things. Hut 1 will not be
hard with you. The yoke shall rest very
lightly, so lightly you shall not ieel it
You will not do as much, I dare say
lou will li'iaiio me acknowledge your
power every day, dear little vixen! Ivy,
why do you draw back t by do yoi
not come to me ? '

' I cannot come to you, Mr. Clerron,
any more. I must go home now, and
stay at home.

' When your homo is here, Ivy, stay
at home. For the present don't go.
Wait a little.'

' You do not understand me. You will
not mnlerslai.il me,' suid Ivy, bursting
into tens. 'I must leave you. Don't
make the way so difficult.'

I will make it sa difficult that you
cannot walk in it.'

I lis tones were low, but determined.
' Why do you u is-- to leave me ?

Have you not said (hat you loved me?'
4 It is because I love you that I go. I

am not fit for you. I was not made for

you. I can never make you happy. I

am not accomplished. I cannot go among
your friends, your sisters. I am awk-

ward. You would he ashamed of me,
and then you would not love me; you
could not; ami I should lose the thing I
mo.-s- t value. No, Mr. Clerron, I would

rather keep your love in my own heart
and my own home.'

'Ivy, can you bt happy without mc ? '

' I not be without you. My heart
is full of lifelong joyful memories. You

need not regret me. Yea, I shall be hap-

py. I shall work with mind and hands.

j shall not pine away in a mean find fee
ble life. I shall be strong, and cheerful,
and active, and helpful ; and I think I
shall not cease to love you in heaven.'

' Hut, there is. maybe, a long road for
us to travel before we reach heaven, and
I want you to help rue along. Ivy, I am
not so spiritual as you. I cannot live on

memory. I want you before me all the
time. I want to see you and talk with

you every day. Why do you speak of
,ucli things? Is it the soul or its stir- -

rounding that you value? Do you re-- 1

speet or care for wealth and station ? j

Do consider a woman your superior
because she wears a liner dress than
you ? '

! ? No, Sir ! No, indeed ! you very
well know. Hut the world dees, and you
move in the world ; and I do not want
the world to pity you because you have
an uncouth, ignorant wife. don't want
to be despised by those who are above
me only in station.'

4 Little !, you are prouder
than I. Will you sacrifice your happi-
ness arid mine to your pride ? '


